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Room  where  services  were  first  held  in  "The  Beonfiful 
Vidle.y."  (See  article  "How  the  liyht  shone.") 


'I'lie  Hoard  of  Foreign  Missions 
of  tlie 

I’resbyterian  Church  in  the  U.  S.  A. 
156  Fiftii  Ave.,  New  York  City 
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"OLD  Mexico'*  has  become  and  is  becoming  "NEW  Mexico.'*  Old  customs  and  old  ways  of 
thinking  are  surely  passing  away.  Democratic  institutions,  witli  all  the  errors  and  excesses  of 
their  earlier  stages  of  development,  are  slowly  taking  shape.  Also  a new  idea  of  the  Amer- 
ican people  and  of  the  American  government  is  slowly  coming  into  the  mind  of  the  Mexican 
people.  New  conditions  in  Mexico  demand  a readjustment  of  our  mission  work  there.  To 
attempt  to  build  along  the  old  lines  in  these  times  would  be  a fatal  mistake,  condemning  our 
work  to  a state  of  permanent  inefficiency. 

Two  old  facts  are  being  realized  at  this  time.  The  first  is  THAT  MEXICO  IS  AT 
HEART  NOT  ROMAN  CATHOLIC.  Evidence  of  this  is  seen  in  the  way  that  nominal 
Roman  Catholics  entered  the  churches  in  the  past  two  years  burning  confessionals  and  expatri- 
ating priests.  These  are  facts  known  to  all.  In  coming  North  thro  the  country  in  August  I 
heard  two  striking  testimonies:  In  one  of  the  important  seaport  towns  an  old  and  experienced 
evangelical  missionary  said  to  me  that  it  disgusted  him  to  hear  it  said  that  Mexico  is  Roman 
Catholic.  He  said  that  the  large  part  of  the  Mexican  population,  which  is  Indian,  are  still 
clinging  to  their  weird  Indian  worship,  and  in  many  cases  not  speaking  any  of  the  languages 
of  our  civilized  nations.  The  other  testimony  came  from  a Roman  Catholic,  a man  of  culture 
who  represented  himself  as  a teacher  of  prominence  in  one  of  the  Roman  Catholic  schools  of 
the  country.  In  speaking  of  the  effect  of  Roman  Catholicism  on  the  various  countries  and  on 
Mexico  in  particular,  he  denied  emphatically  tjiat  IMexico  is  Roman  Catholic.  This  condition 
calls  for  energetic  and  intelligent  missionary  effort  on  the  part  of  the  whole  Church. 

Another  fact  is  that  THE  UNITED  STATES  AND  MEXICO  ARE  NEIGHBORS. 
Whether  they  like  it  or  not,  for  better  or  for  worse,  the  two  countries  are  neighbors. 
God  has  made  it  so,  and  it  is  for  us  to  recognize  conditions  as  they  are.  As  far  as  our  mission- 
ary effort  lias  been  concerned  in  the  past  decade,  we  have  been  better  neighbors  of  the  West 
Africans  than  of  the  people  at  our  own  door.  If  we  continue  to  neglect  our  duty  along  these 
lines,  we  surely  shall  continue  to  pay  for  our  neglect  as  we  have  had  to  pay  in  the  past  few 
years.  But  fortunately  this  old  and  neglected  fact  is  dawning  upon  the  American  intelligence, 
and  calls  for  an  enthusiastic  and  intelligent  campaign  for  a Christian  Mexico.  Let  us  rise  to 
the  occasion. 

WE  CAN  DO  IT. 
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“Oh,  this  is  the  one  I love  best,”  said  Dona  Martina,  the  faithful  old  Bible  woman  who 
used  to  be  a singing  girl  for  the  awful  dances  in  her  village  and  who  after  she  was  married 
and  her  children  growing  up,  would  take  her  guitar  and  join  in  the  singing  and  dancing — “it 
is  the  one  I read  when  the  light  began  to  shine  in  my  heart.” 

When  the  knitting  mill  was  started  in  the  Poblacion,  Dona  Martina  moved  tliere  to  find 
work  for  herself  and  children.  One  day  one  of  the  Canutos  (Chilean  term  of  reproach  for 
the  Protestants)  gave  her  a little  copy  of  John’s  Gospel  and  asked  her  to  read  it.  That  night 
when  she  came  home  and  had  finished  supper  slie  lighted  a candle  and  sat  down  to  read.  It 
was  slow  work  but  she  kept  on,  and  the  more  she  read  the  more  she  liked  it,  and  when  she  read 
of  the  good  Lord  Jesus,  ho%v  he  loved  all  men  and  came  to  save  them,  and  how  the  wicked  men 
did  not  receive  Him  but  nailed  Him  to  the  cruel  cross  until  He  was  dead,  the  tears  ran  down  her 
Ciieeks  till  she  could  hardly  see.  When  she  had  finished  she  wanted  to  read  it  affain. 

* o 

“The  next  day,”  she  said,  “they  told  me  that  up  on  the  hill  in  tlie  little  chapel,  services 
w'ere  held  by  men  who  preached  about  Jesus  and  any  one  who  wanted  to  know  about  Him 
could  attend,  so  she  determined  to  go  and  hear  for  herself.  That  night  she  went  and.  though 
she  could  not  understand  very  much  and  wondered  why  the  people  bowed  their  heads  down 
on  the  backs  of  the  seats  at  times,  she  liked  it  and  determined  to  go  again.  She  wasn’t  a 
Christian  at  all  but  she  kept  thinking  about  what  she  had  read  in  that  little  book. 

Soon  after  there  was  a holiday  and  when  the  singing  and  dancing  began  her  son  said  to 
her,  “Mother,  bring  your  guitar  and  come  along.  Let’s  go  have  some  fun !”  And  she  thought 
about  the  little  book  and  told  him,  “No,  son,  I don’t  want  to  go  where  they  are  drinking  and 
dancing.  I don’t  want  to  sing  any  more.”  She  knew  she  could  not  be  happy  in  such  company 
again. 

She  kept  attending  the  services  in  tlie  chapel  and  little  by  little  she  understood  more.  Tlie 
light  began  to  shine  into  her  heart  until  finally  she  knew  that  the  Lord  Jesus  loved  Iier  and 
would  save  her,  so  she  gave  herself  to  Him  and  His  peace  filled  her  heart. 

On  a recent  Sunday  afternoon  in  the  little  chapel  in  tlie  village,  twenty-six  men,  women 
and  children  gathered  to  hear  the  Gospel  and  join  in  the  hymns  of  praise. 

The  day  is  dawning  in  the  village,  the  darkness  disappearing,  soon  the  Sun  of  Righteous- 
ness will  rise. 
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A missionary  returning  from  an  itinerating  trip  writes: — “At  Tres  Riachos  I found  about 
ten  persons  wiio  wished  to  be  baptized,  the  fruits  of  seed  sow’ii  some  twelve  years  ago 
by  a colporteur,  who  left  two  Bibles  in  that  vicinit3\  Shortly  after  the  meetings  a friend 
was  told  that  the  priest  said  a mass  movement  toxvards  Protestantism  was  in  progress  in  Tres 
Riachos.  I Iiave  no  such  high  expectation,  as  tlie  gate  is  narrow  and  few'  enter  thereb}'. 
However,  the  Spirit  of  God  opened  a great  door  of  opportunity'^  for  us.” 

From  another: — “At  a place  called  Riacho  das  Pedras  a large  group  of  people  were 
found  who  were  interested  in  the  Gospel.  The  w-ork  began  tlirougli  an  old  man’s  studj’^  of 
spiritualistic  books,  in  w'hich  he  saw’  references  to  the  Scriptures.  He  decided  that  he  must 
have  a copy  of  these  Scriptures.  After  experiencing  some  difficulties  in  his  search  for  a 
Bible,  he  found  one  w’liich  he  studied  carefully.  The  old  man  died.  I believe,  a Christian.  His 
boys  and  neiglibors  fell  heirs  to  his  interest  in  tlie  Gospel.  One  young  man  has  made  his 
profession  of  faith  and  eight  or  ten  others  are  prcj)aring  themselves  to  take  the  same  stand. 

“BRAZIL  WILL  TURN  TO  CHRIST  EVEN  IF  THE  WORK  HAS  ALWAYS 
BEEN  HARD  AND  SLOW.  THERE  ARE  NOTICE.4BLE  IN  MANY  PLACES  SIGNS 
OF  SPIRITUAL  AWAKENING  AMONG  THE  PEOPLE.” 
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A Guatemala  Cliristian  who  was  brought  into  the  light  by  means  of  a printed  tract, 
has  recently  manifested  wonderful  growth  in  his  spiritual  life  and  a constantly  increasing  zeal 
in  the  advancement  of  the  mission  %vork.  He  works  during  the  day  to  earn  his  living, 
preaches  on  an  average  of  three  times  a week  at  cottage  meetings,  and  goes  at  his  own  ex- 
pense once  each  month  to  one  of  our  out-stations  to  hold  meetings  and  distribute  tracts.  The 
Guatemala  Mission  in  ten  days  published  for  him  75,000  pages  of  tracts  for  free  distribution. 

He  gets  up  very  early  in  the  morning  to  go  out  and  get  in  touch  with  men  who  are  going 
to  work  in  order  to  speak  a personal  word  with  them  or  put  a tract  into  their  hand,  and 
also  meets  trains  in  order  to  distribute  tracts  among  the  passengers. 

He  came  to  the  missionary  recently  with  his  face  beaming  and  said  that  one  of  the 
authorities  had  given  him  permission  to  paste  tracts,  printed  in  large  letters,  on  tlie  public 
bill  boards  free  of  charge.  He  has  a great  conviction  that  what  was  done  for  him  may  be 
done  for  thousands  of  others  for  it  was  by  means  of  a printed  tract  that  he  was  himself 
first  brought  out  clearly  into  the  light.  We  know  not  who  furnished  the  money  that  enabled 
us  to  publish  the  tract  that  won  this  brother.  He  is  an  evangelist  among  his  peojile.  His  lieart 
is  literally  on  fire  in  the  work  of  preaching  the  Gospel  to  his  own  people. 
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American  Missionaries  ...  109 

Native  Force 248 

Organized  Churches  ....  88 

Unorganized  Groups  ....  253 

Communicants 11,677 

Adherents 14,429 

Sunday-Schools 170 

S.  S.  Membership 7,787 

Number  of  Schools . ....  55 

Number  of  Pupils  .....  3,920 
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